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FOREWORD 

When  Shah  Jehan  Mahal,  Famous  in  your  memory  perhaps  for  having  spent  twenty-five  mil- 
lions of  dollars  in  building  a  tomb  to  his  wife,  had  been  deposed  from  his  throne  by  his  son, 

ami  was  told  that  lie  would  he  granted  only  one  wish,  he  declared  himself  thus:  "Let  me 
spend  my  days  with  children."  Every  successful  man  at  some  time  in  his  life  thinks  Ik-  woul  1 
like  to  become  a  farmer.  Every  man  knows  he  would  like  to  play  with  children.  Do  you  re- 
member George  Francis  Train,  white-headed,  clad  in  white,  as  he  used  to  play  with  chil  [ren 
ami  pigeons  in  Madison  Square? 

Into  the  enchanted  region  of  child  life,  with   its  make-believes,  with  its  imitations  of  its  eld- 

■ 

ers  with  its  ambitions,  and  its  enthusiasms,  the  present  volume  invites  you.  Perhaps  you  can 
remember  some  ot  these  ambitions  yourself — to  be  a  fireman,  a  policeman;  or,  when  the  city 
service  used  great  handsome  horses,  to  drive  an  ashcart.  All  this  seemed  to  you  manly  and 
desirable.  A  very  much  besmeared  little  boy,  playing  in  Forty-seventh  Street  the  other  day, 
when  asked  why  he  got  himself  so  dirty  made  a  significant  reply:  "1  want  to  he  as  dirty  as  a 
man." 

The  pages  of  this  book  have  been  picked  out  of  Mr.  Gene  Carr's  Metropolitan  Movies, 
which  adorn  the  last  page  of  the  New  York  "Morning  World,"  and  which  send  the  reader  away 
from  that  brilliant  sheet  with  an  amused  smile  and  a  sweet  thought.  Mr.  Carr's  children's 
world  is  not  that  of  Maxfield  Parrish,  golden,  tropical.  His  child  world  is  the  East  Side  of 
New  York. — of  push  carts,  of  clothes  lines,  of  little  mothers  and  children,  left  altogether  to 
themselves  from  babyhood  to  grow  up  in  the  streets.  Nothing  like  these  pictures  from  child 
life  of  Xew  York  has  ever  before  come  to  my  attention.  I  revel  in  them.  Even  the  back- 
grounds tell  weird  stories.  These  are  not  merely  street  children, — the  loveliest  little  girls  and 
most  mischievous  little  boys — but  there  are  grown-ups  as  well,  absurd,  laughable. 

Did  you  ever  see  the  self-sufficiency  of  a  street  education  better  illustrated  than  in  The  Stan 
the  cover  of  this  volume?  Did  you  ever  feel  the  impotence  of  poverty  more  painfully  than  in 
the  picture.  By  the  Sea — a  girl  and  boy  sitting  by  a  mud  puddle,  in  the  back  yard,  where  a 
toy  boat  is  sailing?  As  a  background  there  are  clothes  lines  and  you  happen  to  know  that  at 
every  window  where  a  line  is  tied,  some  one  is  in  bed  waiting  to  put  on  these  clothes,  when 
thev  are  dried. 

There  is  the  little  mother,  with  a  pigtail  down  her  back,  holding  a  baby;  her  small  urchin 
brother  with  his  hands  behind  his  back;  the  sad  dog  beside  them,  on  a  hot  August  day,  looking 
at  a  poster,  which  says:  "Why  stay  in  the  hot  city?  Take  a  trip  to  Iceberg  Lake."  How  is 
that  for  fate  and  irony  r1 

The  legends  beneath  the  drawings  are  gems  of  keenness.  Apart  from  the  pictures,  they  would 
have  deserved  a  good  cheque  from  Life  or  Judge.  The  fertility  and  the  realism  of  Mr.  Carr's 
invention  are  amazing;  its  freshness  is  beyond  comparison. 

Percy  Stick xf.y  Grant. 


INTRODUCTION 

There  is  little  I  can  say  of  these  small  citizens  that  I  have  tried  to  show  you  because  I  want 
to  feel  that  their  doings  speak  for  them.  The  memories  that  I  draw  on  as  a  foundation  for 
many  of  their  little  treats  and  trials  go  back  years  to  when  I  was  just  such  a  small  citizen  of 
this  metropolis  myself.  I  have  been  "over  the  bumps"  with  them  and  know  both  sides  of 
their  kaleidoscopic  days  and  if  any  one  should  be  so  misguided  as  to  pity  them,  let  him 
rest  assured  that  the  gay  moments   far  exceed  the  sad  ones. 

The  metropolitan  kid  who  knows  his  streets  has  more  real  thrills  in  a  day  than  his  coun- 
try cousin  would  have  in  a  month.  The  country  cousin  may  boast  of  his  escape  from  the 
angry  farmer  with  the  pitch  fork,  but  what  about  an  angry  Chinese  doing  a  mile  a  minute 
after  you  with  a  red  hot  flat  iron? 

Every  hour  presents  new  possibilities  to  the  boy  with  imagination.  The  errands  back  and 
forth  to  the  grocers  are  filled  with  mental  experiences  suggested  perhaps  by  a  passer-by  (or 
a  poster),  of  the  most  blood-curdling  nature.  The  sight  of  a  great  man  can  conjure  up 
such  a  state  of  prosperity  and  rank  that  the  most  benevolent  and  condescending  attitude  may  be 
maintained  for  hours. 

Anyway  the  city  kids  appeal  to  me  more  strongly  than  any  of  the  characters  that  surround 
them.  I  can't  keep  them  out  of  the  Metropolitan  Movies,  which,  thanks  to  the  courtesy  of 
Mr.  Ralph  Pulitzer,  I  am  able  to  present  to  you  in  this  little  book. 

If  you  can  know  them  just  enough  to  snatch  a  little  of  their  happy  philosophy,  I  will 
feel  that  I  have  done  something. 

Gexe  Carr 
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"On  y'  right  is  Duggan  Haunted  Alley !" 
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Reflections. 
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"Take  a  good  sniff,  Larry!" 


"What  are  you  going  to  be  when  you  grow  up 
"Heavyweight  champion  of  the  world.'' 
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The  "Hold-Out." 
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He  may  hang  it  on  us  fer  speed,  Spider,   but  we  got  it  on  him  fer  makin'  repairs!" 


'Have  you  got  a  charity  ward,  Mister?'' 
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"Don't  you  know  every  boy  born  in  the    L".  S.  A.  has  a  chance  to  become  President?'1 
"Xot  me,   teacher!     Jimmie  and  I   tossed    for  it  and   I   lost!'' 


"Say,  teacher,  where 's  her  wound  stripes?" 


"Well,  what's  your  trouble?" 
"De  're  callin'  me  ausrel  face !" 
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Christmas  Time 
"Go  on,  ask  him  if  he  *s  him!" 


■  g     '  h^W*!^       [  ■-- **•■*•- 


ti^Nfc    ^J^ 


'He's  certainly  very  Ritzy  with  all  his  spares!" 
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And  Some  Things  Go  Unmuzzled ! 
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"\\  hatcher  goin'  to  be  when  you're  grown  up,   Shorty?" 
"(  )wn  a  fruit  cart — what  you  goin'  ter  be?" 
"A  Policeman !" 
"Then  that  lets  me  out !" 


'I  like  you  better  'n  Terry  O'Leary,  'cause  we  wuz  children  t'gether." 
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"Me  farther  says  he  wants  this  repaired  in  a  hurry  or  there'll  he  trouble.     If  ya  don't  believe 
it  jes'  look  at  the  size  of  his  shoe!" 
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"Gee,  I  wish  we  could  git  'im!" 
"Aw,  we  ain't  dat  lucky!" 
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"Now  remember,  Jimmie,  don't  go    any  more  than  thirty  miles  an  hour." 
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Gratified  Ambition. 


"There  's  no  use.  Mamie,  yer  got  to  have  patienct 
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Hold  dis  child  till  I  do  some  shop  pin'." 

Lay  off!     I've  read  about  you  wimmin   desertin'   yer   l)ahies   dat   way!" 
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"What  makes  ya  so  happy,  kid?" 

"De  teacher  sent  me  home  cause  I  got  de  measles." 
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The  life  of  a  chauffeur  is  a  tough  one !" 


'I  want  to  report  me  car  stolen.     It 's  a  1921    chummy  roadster  wid   Rabbit's   Soap   painted   on 
one  side." 
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'Say.  boss,  loan  me  a  dime  to  git  a  shoe  shine?" 


'Yer  needin  be  so  stuck  up  because  yer  got  yer  tonsils  cut  out! 
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'That  kid  thinks  he  's  the  whole  works  since  he  got  a  colored  chauffeur. 
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"This  is  what  we  get  for  givin'  women  their  rights !" 
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"My  father's  got  a  bigger  still  than  your  father." 
"Aw,  go  on!     I  betcher  he  hasn't!" 


"Now  don't  spend  that  dime!     Save  it!'' 

''\\  hat  for?     So  me  heirs  kin  live  in  luxury?" 
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"L'mon,    Mary    Pickford,  an'  git  busy  with  them  supper  dishes!" 
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"How  did  dey  know  you  played  hookey  from  school?" 

''Aw,  I  told  me  sister.     But  I  ought  ter  know  hetter  dan  to  tell  a  secret  to  a  woman !' 


"He  won't  stay  in  business  long!     Dat  's  his  best  goi!  and  it 's  her  third  'free  shine'  to-day  .' 


"That  '11  cost  you  a  extra  fare." 
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"He  's  a  thoroughbred — 'at 's  wot  he  is." 
"Yeah,  but  wot  kind  of  a  thoroughbred?" 
"No  special  kind,  just  a  thoroughbred." 
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'If  wimmin  ain't  de  inquisitive  things!     What  do  yer  see,  Lizzie?'' 


'  •        ■     • 


4 


■  c 


■ 

1 


,     -r  .}    II 


DIME  SAVINGS 


C     0  \ 


9  --J    L* 

A- 1  as* 


4*^ 


'       1/  /   * 


- 1    ; ;      ?t~^1 


■  I 

'-  s 

•   ■ }'  • 

.  /  n 


n  u 

km^TmII  RECEIVIMG  TtL 

I  Id  MUMKB »  Maura—mi 


5  :       H.      I/ 


J» 


/  «i\  tarn 


/    I  V  .,/i^ 2£ •:::'.., 

f       .1-  .:■  ■    A 


'■'■'i<     .?'■;• 

■  .      •      ■■• 


"C'mon,    Jimmie !     I    ain't   goin' 
on." 
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Ambitions. 
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"Wot's  de  matter,  Jimmy?" 

"Gee!     We're  movin'  an'  I  ain't  got  time  to  send  Santa  de  new  address!'' 
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"Must  be  one  of  'em  foreign  makes." 
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"But  I  gave  you  5  cents  only  yesterday — what  did  you  do  with  it?" 

"Well,  I  took  a  taxi  an'  dined  at  the  Astorbilt  an'  then  I  went  to  the  opera.' 


..,  mtmm     ■■■■■■  


r 


] 


W Wj?z»\™ ■»   Y    tRr-A * 


S£» 


-e.* 


<fe*>      @*»: 


"What's  de  trouble?" 

'  No  trouble — I'm  train'n'  dis  kid  to  be  a  acrobat." 
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"Please,  Mamma,  buy  me  a  string  with  a  puppy  on  it!'' 


"You  ain't  never  seen  no  gentleman   act   that   way   when  he   was  goin'  to  get  his   face  washed, 
didja?" 


'It  may  be  a  swell  bus,  but  look  at  tbe  man-power  it  takes." 


'Aw,   shut  up!     Do  yer  want   the  gentleman  to  wake  up  an'  soak  y'  one?" 


The  Thrill  That  Comes  Once  in  the  Neighborhood. 
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"I  'm  t'ru !" 

''Wot-yer-mean,  yer  t'ru?" 


'T'ru  waitin'  ter  see  'er  toik  go  in  here." 


"Go  on,  Barney,  rescue  him!" 

"Aw,  not  a  chance — the  cop  '11  only  call  for  help." 
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'Howdy,  Field  Marshal!     How's  the  war  comin'  on?' 


"Hey,  ver  little  runt!     Mudder  wants  that  boiler — it's  wash  day!' 
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"It 's  gittin'  dark,  mamma ;  shall  I  light  the  lamp  ?" 


"Here,  Jane,  hang  it  up." 
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"Sav,  Mister!     ^'ill  yer  turn  der  water  on  so  I  kin  give  this  dorg  a  bath?     Maybe,  if  he  looked 
clean  me  Mudder  '11  let  me  keep  him." 
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"Here  v  '  are !     Get  ver  Austrian  kronens  !     Only  two  bits  the  thousand  :" 


'Hey  !     What 's  the  idea?     I  t'ought  you  was  running  a  taxi  service." 
'I  was  until  just  now." 


Gratified  Ambitions. 


"Oh,  Ma,  look !     There  »s  a  tank" 

"Johnny!     Where  did  yon  pick  np  that  slang?" 


"Gosh!     I  hope  she  has  enough  left    o  pay  me  when  she  gets  through!" 


"Gee!     I  'd  like  to  learn  to  be  a  sculptor." 

"That 's  easy.     All  yer  got  to  do  is  to  git  a  chunk  of  marble 


an'  knock  off  whatcher  don't  want. 
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"Put  on  a  little  more  steam,  Jerry!     We  don't  have  to  take  that  Jane's    dust!" 
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"Lookin'  for  a  gaiide?" 
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"It  must  cost  money  to  have  a  wife  like  that !" 
"Ten  dollars  a  week,  easy!" 


"See!     Didn't  I  say  yer  could  see  yerself  ?" 
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Tommy  Edison  Jones  invents  himself  a  surf-board. 
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"Get  an  eyeful,  Lizzie,  so  you  kin  tell  me  all  about  it.'' 


'She's  only  gone  10,000  miles  an'  just  as  good  as  new." 


"v  h!     Horace    !     Look  at  the  delicate  tints  in  that  sunset!!!' 
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"Aw,  come  on!     Don't  let's  stop   here.     We'll  be  taken  for  hicks." 
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"This  is  what  I  call  hard  luck!     Wa'.k  five   miles  an'  find  my  knot-hole  plugged  up!" 
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'Oh,  Isabel,  come  quick  an'  listen  to  the  old  boid  practisin'  for  heaven!" 
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The  Thrill  That  Comes  Once  in  the  Neighborhood. 


"Good  gracious!     Are  they  all  yours?" 
"Naw  !     I  'm  running  a  garage  !  ' 
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"I  lee !  he  's  goin'  to  soak  the  cop !     He    must  be  cuckoo." 

"Naw,  he  only  wants  to  see  if  he  kin  get  away  wid  it  like  they  do  in  the  movies. 
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'I  told  you  not  to  walk  under  that  ladder !" 


Gratified  Ambitions. 
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"What  makes  him  cry  so?" 

"Xothiiv  makes  him  cry.     It's  er  gift." 
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"That  kid  's  found  a  dollar  an'  he  's  hired  Tommie's  taxi  by  de  hour." 


"I  'm  givin'  a  ]  arty  for  me  little  Lizzie  an'  I  wantcher  to  come,  Shorty." 
"Do  yer  want  me  to  bring  a  Jane?" 
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"See  what  Santa  Clause  left  you  for  Christmas." 
"What's  the  idea?     I  didn't  have  that  on  mv  list!" 
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Spring ! 


"I  hear  that  Mrs.  Slushers's  husband  is  sober  as  a  Judge  these  days  " 
"Which  Judge?" 
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"Didyer  hear  that  Jimmy  Jones  has    got  a  new  baby  up  to  his  house?" 
"What  is  it?-' 
"A  flapper!" 


"I  'm  sorry,  but  our  wreckin'  car  's  out  on  a  job." 
'"A~k  him  how  big  is  his  bus!" 
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'I  wish  I  had  a  doll!' 


"To-night  's  me  father's  birthday  an'  I  got  to  get  him  a  watch :" 


"What  are  you  doin'  Jimmie?" 

"I'm  vampin'  the  flapper  that  moved  in  next  door!" 
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'Shine  Buddy?" 
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"Look  at  Red  Ritzin'  it. 
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"Why  should  n't  he  have  the  latest  things  ?     Ain't  his  father  in  the  junk  business?" 
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"My,  my!     What  am  I  comin'  to?" 
"Search  me !     I  ain't  no  mind  reader. 
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"She  's  givin'  me  the  air  since  they  put  up  that  bill-board !' 


'The  outfit  is  very  becoming  to  him,  madam." 
'Aw,  git  out!     I  look  like  a  cake-eater!!" 


"The  Thrill  That  Comes  Once  in  a  Neighborhood. 
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"Aw,  go  on !'' 

"Shure  it's  Santa  Clause's  wife!" 
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"Thanks,  Gran 'pa  I" 
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Gratified  Ambitions. 
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"Aw,  he  's  fakin'  it!     If  he  was  pinched  would  n't  the  cop  have  the  handcuffs  on  him? 
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